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DEATH OF THE PRESIDENT,

FROM THE GLOBE.
Demise of President Harrison—Accessto
of Vice President Tyler.

We despatched an extra by yesterday morn
ing’s mails, announcing the death of the Pre
sident, and we copy below the official notices
of the event from the National Intelligencer o
this morning. 7To them we add nothing, sav
a general impression as to the origin of the dis-
order which terminated so rapidly in dissolu
tion. The correspondent of the Journal of Com
merce alluded to it, in the first moment of the
attack:

“The President is unwell. Many have pre-
dicted that there would be a fatal re-action in Ais
system after the late excitements and changeo
habils that he has undergone.”

President Harrison had recently been involv-
ed in a continual whirl of agitation. His par
ticipation in the various triumphal processions
fetes, balls, etc. with which he was every wher
greeted, and which were continued until closed
by those which followed the inauguration—th
eager and constant press made vpon him since
by the multitude who have pursved him for of
fice, and the excitement growing out of the ar
bitrament of discordant claims—was more tha
one, truly represented by his physicians as suf
fering under age and debility, could long bear.
The badily labor he endured, apart from th
weight upon his mind, was more than he had|
sirength 10 support. For a time, sustained b
the exhiliration of the anima'ing events he
passed through, his constitution bore up beyond
expectation. But restlessness, anxiety, and
fever followed, and as it seems, from the repon
of his physicians, inflammation and derange-
ment was found to have affected all his vital
organs,

From casual information which we have hac
from time to time, it seems that too little consid
eration was felt by his political friends for his
condition. We anderstand that before he could
reach the breakfast tahle in the morning, he was
frequently waylaid in the hall, and persecuted
for office—that his rooms were generally throng
ed by the time he rose from table, and that on
some occasions, when under the necessi'y o
holding commanication with his S-cretaries, he
was obliged to make his escape the back way.

It is just to Gen. Harrison to say, that notwith
standing this press upon him by men who claim
ed to have given him power, he resisted the ruth-
less proscription which hss been carried on in
his name. Several we know he saved who had
been marked for sacrifice. Others were removed
to whom he had given assurances they should be

spared, and who were afterwards informed by
him that he did not know they were disinissed.
And can any hold him responsible for the long
list of worthy men and excellent officers who
were struck from the roll during the week in
which he himself lay upon the bed of death ?
During the week many clerks were dismissed
from the Departments, and expressly told that it
was exclusively on political grounds. Among
them was Mr. Guuge of the Treasury, the em-
ineut author of the work on banking, who was
recommended to his station by his extensive in
formation and high character as a man, not as a
partisan for he never was one. This hecatomb
of victims who were struck dowa during Gen-
eral Harrison's illness, many of whose families
are now turned oul in a sort or orphanage on
the world, must have been made in the spirit of
heathen times, when sacrifices of unfortunate
prisoners by custom attended the fall of an illus
trious chief. A decent regard for appearance,
ought to have suspended this distressing process
of removals while the Chief Magistrate, who
alon« could authorize it, was 100 ill to attend to
any of his duties. The successor of President
Harrison, a man ia the prime of life, and capa
ble of looking into the condition of things for
himsel—one who must feel the responsibility of
his place, & who may entertain a desire to main
tain the position acquired by accideut, through
the approbition of the people—will probably
set some bounds to the proscription, which wej
understand was intended to be carried on until
every Democrat was swept from office. On
of the Secretaries has distinctly avowed, that the
Democrats should all he removed, because
they would have no spies 1a the D:pirtments.
Will President Tyler sanction the doctrine that
secrecy is to he the law of the Government, and
that no man is to remain in employment whe
cannot be relied on io conceal the abuse which
his superiors are unwilling to expose ?

As it regard the general policy of the Gov-
ernment, the new presiding offizer comes inun
der fortunate circumstances for his fame, if he
has courace and independence equal to the oc
casion. He was nominated not as concutring
in principle with the Northern party, who con
trolled in the selection of the Presidential can
didate of the Whigs, but 10 conciliate the South,
taking for Vice President one representing its
principles. Mr. Tyler was known to be oppos-
ed oa N"“?"ﬂl Bank, as both unconstitutional
and inexpedient. He was known to be opposed
to a Nationnl Debt—to a Protective I'ariff—to
National Internal Improvemnent—in a word, that
he was a Southern man with Southern princi
ples, of the Virginia school. If he now resolve:
10 assert those principles asthe guide of hie

administration, he cannot look for the support

f Messrs. Clay and Webster, and the politicans
whose hopes hung upon them—he cannot look
for support from Abolitionistsand Antimasons,
nor the party ofthe National Bank. Bot if he)
hrows himself upon the country in the mainten-

nee of the doctrines of the Virginia school, h

an command effectual support, without defer
ring to the politicians of any party. The whol
South must support him on the score of princip
ole, and for local considerations, and the Demo-

racy of the North has invariably rallied toa
an againet Federalism, no matter what hand
as raised the standard of resistance.

Mr. Tyler has no alternative but 10 set up fo
himself on his avowed principles, or to surren-
der them absolutely and become the pliant instru

aent of other men's ambition. He maust ac
quiesce in all Mr. Clay's schemes—give his as
sent to a!l the mischievous ultra consolidating

neasures necessary to effect them, or he must
make up his mind to quarrel with him. Mr.
lay's resolve is to be “Casar or nothing.”

FROM THE NATIONAL INTELLIGENCER OF THIS MORNING.
Washington, Ap1il 4, 1841.
An ill-wise Providence having suddenly re
roved from this life William Henry Harriso
late President of the United States, we have
hought it our duty, in the recess of Congress
and in the absence of the Vice President fro
he seat of Government, to make this afflicting
bereavement known to the country, by this dec
laration, under our hands. :
He died at the President’s House, in this city
his tourth day of April, anno Domini, 1841, a
thirty minutes before one o'clock in the morn
ing.
The People of the United States, overwhelm-
d, like ourselves, by an event so unexpected
and so melancholy, will derive consolation from
knowing that his death was calm and resigned
as his life has been patriotic and useful, and tha
he last utterance of his lips expressed a fervent
desire for the perpetuity of the Constitution and
he preservation of its true principles. In death
s in life, the happiness of his conntry was up
permost in his thoughts.
DANIEL WEBSTER
Secretary of State.
THOMAS EWING,
Secretary of the Treasury.
JOHN BELL,
Secretary of War.
J.J.CRITTENDEN,
Attorney General.
FRANCIS GRANGER,
Postmaster General.
The solemn event which is announced abov
Ithough the public will have been in some
degree prepared forit, will beto the whole coun
ry an astiounding blow. The uninterropted
ealth of the deceased patriot, his robust con
stitation and active strength, up to the last wee
of his life, bad left his countrymen nothing to
wish and nothing to fear in regard either to his
bodily or mental capacity for the able discharge
f the high trust to which he has been called.
The tens of thousands of citizens who assem
bled 1o witness the ceremony of his inaugu
kion felt, in the clear tones of his trumpet voice,
n assurance that he possessed health and
strength equal to the arduous duties which la
before him. But this promise and this con
ence were soon to suffer a sad reverse. The
week before last, pursuing the practice of his
active life, and his habit of early rising and ex-
rcise, the President, in the course of a long]
walk before breakfast, was overtaken by a sligh
shower, and got wet. The following day he
felt symptoms of indisposition, which were fol-
lowed by pneumonia, or bilious pleurisy, which
altimateiy baffled all medical skill, and termin-
ated his virtuous, us=lul, and illustrious lile, on
Sunday morning, after an illness of eight days.

He expired a liitle after micnight, surroundedg

by those members of his family who were in
be city, the members of his Cabinet, and many
personal friends. Immediately after his demise,
he members of the Cabinet retired, and drew
up and signed the above annunciation, and
aused itto be published. In the course o
Saturday the President appeared so much bette
as to inspire hopes that his disease would be
ubdued, but about four p. m. a sudden and very
nfavorable change took place, and he continued
o sink until death closed the scene.

The last time the President spoke was at nine

'clock—a little more than three hours before
he expired ; and the words which he then ut-
ered were so remarkable that they deserve to
be recorded and remembered. While Dr. Worth-
ington and one or two other attendants were
standing over him, having just administered to
his comfort, he cleared his throat, as if desiring
to speak audibly, and, as though he fancied him-
sell addressing his successor or some official
associate in the Government, said: *Sir I wish
you to understand the true principles of the
Government. I wish them carried out. T ask
nothing more.”

These his last words were uttered in a dis-
inct veice, and, as they were well calculated to
o, impressed the gentlemen present so solemnly
hat Dr. Worthington immediately wrote them
down for preservation. T'hey present a brief but
impressive record of the thonghts which occu
pied the last momnent of the departed putriot, and
re characteristic of the Roman devotion to his
ountry which animated him throughout his life,

and shone forth even in the hour ofdeath. Thus
passed (rom life, and from the station on earth
most worthy of a noble ambition, this good and
wise and illastrious citizen. [t is not for us to
attempt to do justice to the solemnity of the oc-
-asion, or to the deep grief which pervaiesall
hearts. As more fitting and adequate than any
thing which we could say, we quote the impres-
sive language uttered from one of our pulpits
yes:erday by an eloquent Divine: )

“The intelligence of this morning, my Chris-
i'n friends, has filled thousands of hearts, and
will fill thoasands more, with sadness and anxie-
y. The Chief ;Magistrate of our Union is no
more! One ahort month since, amidst th
breathless attention of an immense multitude,
with clear and solemn voice, he called God to
witness that he would faithfully discharge the du

ies of his high office. He ha® now goneto ap-§§

pear in the presence of that God. The praiseso
his friends, the denuaciation of his enemies, ar
1like awed into silence before this dispensation of
mysterious Providence. Amid the busy schem-
ings of man, the Supreme Ruler has manifested

is power ; and we read with trembling sadoes
hisawful lesson, of the uncertainty of human life,
the emptiness of earthly glory.”

THE CONSTITUTION AND THE UNION OF THE STATES—THEY ‘“MUST BE PRESERVED.”

RALEIGH, N. C. WEDNESDAY, APRIL 14, 1841.

“You have seen—how recently and sadl fdr;ﬁ_s you.thll,dgnnl calamity has befallen
seen ! —that the summit of human po wer affordsfus, in the death of the President of the United
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ity, was stretched inthe sun, throwing an oc-fvy with sorrow. Millicent was considered a
sional pebble into the ‘slanding pool,” close tolmost fortunate girl by her companions; for the

no security from the shafts of death, The illus
irious may, lately almost a nation’s idol, now lies
in the calm deep slumber which knows no wa
king till the final day. Those deeds of service
to his country which were so familiar to the
lips of thousands, and that fidelity to his coun
try’s good, lately so fervently expressed, and as
we trust so sincerely felt—these and all else tha

graced hig character have followed him to the ba

of the just and the merciful Judge. Before that
bar, my friends, we also are !o appear. We
know not how soon. May we so “use the. pres
nitime as to prepare ourselves for that awfal
hour.”

Immediately after the decease of the Pres:
DENT, Mr. Wenstzr, jr. Chief clerk ofthe De
partment of State, accompanied by Mr. BeaLr, a
officer of the Senate, sat out for the residence of]
he Vice Presipest, in Virginia, bearing to
him the following letter :

. “WasniNaeTOoN, April 4, 1841,
“To Joun TyLER,
“ Vice President of the United States.

“Sir: It has become our most painful duty tc
inform yoo that WiLLiax Henry Harrison
late President of the United States, has departed
this life,

+ “This distressing event tcok place this day, a
he President's Mansion in this city, at thirt
minutes before one in the morning.

“We lose notime in despatching the Chie
Clerk in the State Department as a special mes
senger to bear you these melancholy tidings.

“We have the honor to be, with the highe
regard, your obedient servants,

DANIEL WEBSTER,
Secretary of State.
THOMAS EWING,
Secretary of the Treasury.
JOHN BELL,
Secretary of War.
JOHN J. CRITTENDEN,
Attorney General.
FRANCIS GRANGER,
Postmaster General.

REPORT QF THE PHYSICIANS.

WasnineTon, April 4, 1841,
D=ar Sir: In compliance with the reques
made to us by yourself anc the other gentleme
fthe Cabioet, the attending and consultiug phy
sicians have drawn up the abstract of a report o
he President's case, which I herewith transmi
to you.
Very respectfully, your obedient servant,
THO. MILLER,
Attending Physician.
To the Hon. D. WessTER,
Secretary of Stale.

On Saturday, March €7, 1841, President Har
180N, alter several days’ previous indisposition
was seized with a chill, ana other symptoms o
ever. The next day pneumonia, with conges
ion of the liver, an!dlz-rnngemem of the stom-
ch and bowels, was ascertained to exist. Th

age and debility of the patient, with the immedi-fereceipt of this order, and by wearing their flags

ate prosiration, forbrde a reszort to general blood-
letting. Topical depletion, blistering, and ap
propriate internal remedies, subdued, in a great
measure, the disease of the lungs and liver; but
he stomach and intestines did not regaina heal-
hy condition. Finally, on the 3d of April, at
o'clock, p. m. profuse diarrhea came on, unde
which he sank, atthirty minutes to 1 o’clock, on
he morning of the fourth.

The last words uttered by the President, as
heard by Dr. Worthington, were these. “Sir, 1
wish you to understand the true principles of th
Government. [ wish them carried out. I ask
nothing more.”

THO. MILLER, M. D.
Attending Physician.
FRED. HAY, M. D.
N. W. WORTHINGTON, M. D.
J. C. HALL, M. D.
ASHTON ALEXANDER, M. D.
Consulting Physicians.

ARRANGEMENTS FOR THE FUNERAL,
WasnineToN, April 4, 1841.

The circumstances in which we are placed by

he death of the PresipENT render it indispen-

able for us, in the recess of CoxaorEss and in

the absence of the Vice PresipeENT, to mak
arrangements for the Funeral Solemnities.

Having consulted with the family and personal
friends of the deceased, we have concluded thar

the funeral be solemnized on Wednesday, the

th instant, at 12 o’clock. The religious servi
cee 1o be performed according to the usage ofth
piscopal Church, in which church the deceas-
d most usvally worshipped. The body to be
aken Ifrom the President’s House to the Con
oress Burying Ground, accompanied by a Mili-
ary and a Civic Procession, and deposited in
the Receiving Tomb.
The military arrangements to be under the di

rection of Major General Macous, the Generall§

Commanding in Chief ofthe Army of the United
Siates, and Major General WarLTER JoNES, of
he Militia of the District of Columbia.

Commodore Morris, the senior Captain in
he Navy now in the city, to have the direction
of the naval arrangements.

The Marshal of the District to have the direc
tion of the civic procession, assisted by the May-
rs of Washingtor, Georgetown, and Alexandria
he Clerk of the Supreme Court of the United
States, and such other citizens as they may se
fit 1o call to their aid.

Joun Quiscy Apawms, ex-President of the
United States, Members of Congress now in the
ity or its neighborbood, all the members of the
Diplomatic body resident. in Washington, all of;
cers ol Governmeant, and citizens generally, are
invited to attend.

And it is respectfully recommended to the of
icers of Government that they wear the usual
badge of mourning.

DANIEL WEBSTER,
Secretary of Stale.
THOMAS EWING,
Secretary of the Treasury.
JOHN BELL,
War.

Sureuf!'o
JOHN J. CRITTENDEN,
General.

Atiorns
FRANCIS GRANGER,

Postmaster Geaeral.

MILITIA OF THE DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA :
The foregoing notice from the Heads of th

gprocession are respectfully invited to report to

Bhated the young lady it does not need to tell;

States; and the prominent part assigned you infthe cottage door; ‘Jimmy,' she repeated, ‘run
those funeral honors which may bespeak a Na-
lion’s respect to the memory of a departed patriot
apd statesman, whose virtue ancﬁalems. as a
citizen and soldier, had achieved illustrious ser
vices, and whose sudden death has disappoiated
the expectation of still more important benefits to
his country.
With a view to carry into effect the views o
hese high officers of Government in a manner,
pefilting the occasion, and honorable to the mili
tia corps of this District, I request the General
and Field Officers, the Gereral Staff, and the
Commandants of Companies, to assemble at my
house 10-morrow, ("l'uesday, April 6,) precisely
at 10 o'clock, to report the strength and equip
ment of the several corps of the militia, and to
receive final instructions for parade and arrange
ment in the military part of the funeral proces
sion.
- The commandants of such militia corps [rom
the neighboring States as desire to unite in the

Make haste, do; or sorra a sup of buttermilk
shall ye bave to ye'r dinner.’

Away ran the urchin, and presently wi:h slow
and measured pace Ellen returned to her old
position at the door post,

‘Came in, Ellen, and sit down.’
*T'hank ye, Bridget, I'm taller standing.’

grown girl of your age; I'll go bail you've had
many a bachelor belore now,’ said the old wo-
man, in an insinuating tone, having lived long
nough to understand the power of flattery, and
ren{l{y anxious to hear the news.

‘May be I bave, and may be I have not,' repli-
ed the maiden.

*Don’t be so strange in a neighbor’s house, but
ome in,’ said Bridget.

‘If [ was ina neighbor's house, I need not
ome i, because, it's in it I'd be already,’ simp-
red Ellen. - .

“T'he Lord save us!' ejiculited the granny,
ma as soon as practicable their intention, with afi*how sharp we're grown ! that's the sort of learn
view to arrange them in duc and vniform order,[lling ye get from Miss Milly. Coming fine En-
as a part of the general military escort. t lishy over us,—it's myself can haraly understand

The detail of these arrangements, to which alllla word you say, you spake so fine.’
the military accessories, both of the regulars andf Ellen remained silent. g :
miluin, are expected to conform, will be publish-f§ *Tell us the news, will ve!’ said the old wo-
ed in due time for the information of all. nan worn out ofall patience by Ellen’s silence.
For the present, it is deemed sufficient to sayfll *Where's the good of mee spaking,’ replied El-
that the whole military part of the procession.fllen, ina full, ripe, rich, musical brogue, perfectly
including the regular troops of every arm andfzuiltless afany approximation to an English ac-
denomination, and all the militia corps, whetherficent. *‘Where's the good of me spakin* whin
of this district or of the States, will be consolida-Jvou can’t understand mee.
ted in one column of escort, whereof Major Gen-J§ ‘Och batherashon ¥’ retorted Bridget, ‘lave off
eral Macous, commander of the army of thefinow, and tell us what it is, at onst.’
United States, will ake the general command, *‘Well then, here it's for ye,” said Ellen, her
and Brigadier General Rockr Jongs, Adjutantfifeatures assuming a spiteful expression that was
General of the Army ofthe United States, willlforeign to their nature. ‘Miss Milly Naylor is
act as Adjutant General and officer of the day. Jgoing to be married to—guess who?
WALTER JONES, Major General. ‘Guess, how should I guess? A methody
Commanding the Militia of the District of Co-fiparson ¥ .
lumbia. N‘Methody parson!’ repeated Ellen, scornfully ;

o’

‘Who then ?

‘Robert O'Gorman O'Leary, Esquire,’ replied
Ellen, in atriumphant voice.

Bridget crossed hersclf devoutly, prayed to b
delivered from sin, sorcery and witchcraft, and

GENERAL ORDER.
Navy DEPARTMENT,
April 5, 1841.

The Department announces to the officers o
the Navy and Marine Corps the death of Wil
liam Henry Harrison, late President of th
United States, which occurred at the Executive
Maansion, in the city of Washington, on the morn
ing of the 4th inst, and direcis that—uniting
with their fellow-citizens in the manifestation ol
heir respect lor the exalted characier and emin
u. public services of-the illustrious deceased
and of their sense of the hereavement the country
has sustained by this afflictiny dispensation o!
Providence—they wear the usual badge "ol
mourning for six mooths.

The department further directs-that funeral
honors be paid him at each of the Navy Yards
and on board each ofthe public vessels in com-
mission, by firing twenty-six minute guns, com
mencing at 12 o’clock, m. on the day after ihe

I can give but a feeble imitation.

*Oh, murciful Moses | the Squire of the coun-
r{; the heart’s bloody of the gintry, the darlint o

y that my sister nursed, the finest man in th

country’s side—see that now! Oh, Milly Nay
orl Mill}r Naylor! it wasn’t for nothing y«
shaded ye'r eyes with a white satin bonnet; i
waan’t for nothing ye looked as mild 2s new milk,
it wan’t for nothing ye sung like a thrush; it
wasn't for nothing ye walked om ye'r toes; i
wasn't for nothing y= danced hke a sunbesm.)

‘It was not for nothing,’ interrapted Ellen, in-
dignantly, ‘that she had the blessing of the ould,
nd the prayers of the young, see what they'y
brought. She'll be the first iady in the country.
wnd moreover; do as she likes, as every wife of an
Q' Leary did before her. IU's their fate!

‘Go along hume do, ye donerail of a thing. —
What do you know about the fale of the O Lea-
rys? said Bridget, looking steadlastly at El-
len.

‘What do I know about the fate of the O'Lea-
rys,’ repeated Ellen, ‘why, I know this, that eve-
ry one of them was led this way by their wives
o illustrats her assertion, Ellen placed her finge

and thumb on the tip of her pretty little retrousye]
nose, and laughed so merrily, that Bridget could
have scratched her eyes out with perfect good
will.

*You know that do you, you young kite,’ she
xclaimed furiously. *Well then I know more
than that; Ull see if [ can’t turn the luck on thei
wedding day, or know whether or not there's var-
tue left in St. Stephen’s well!’

Ellen again turned from the cottage; and a-
gain laughed as lighty, if not as loudly as be-
fore.

‘I'll be a match for you any way, granny,’ she
murmured to herself. ‘I'll see that my darlint
voung lady has law and right, or I'll know
the reason why. St. Stephen’s well indeed!
only that it would turn the nature of the blessed§
wather, [ wish the old wiich was ten feet unde
its highest wave !’

Itis necessary for my readers to understand.
thut St. Stephen’s well, or rather, (that L may be
quite correct) [ will say, the water in St Ste-
phen’s well, is supposed to possess some quali-
ies which would render it exceedingly valuabl
in many—indeed in all countries; it is a fact up
on record, that, when a pair are married, which
ver of the newly united first tastes of this holy
water becomes ruler over the other during the
remainder oftheir natural lives. The fame of
his blessed spring is, I believe, as great as ever,
ind bundreds of bright eyes have been reflected
rom its mirror-like surface, and thousands ol
rosy lips have dipped in its cool waters, hoping
hereby to secure that authority which lords an
ladies have coveted, do envet, and will covetto
he end of the chapter of life.

‘I's fifty good miles and more to St. Stephen’s
well,’ mused old Bridget, while taking her pip
‘rom its hole inthe wall, ‘but what duv | care for
that? dian’t my sisier nurse him? and o't b
hll as one as my own blood—only better? Sure
I'd ,as soon see him in his grave as 1o be ruled
hy that little minx of a thing—that to my fancy
as neither blood, bone, nor beauty. ’'Tis the
fate of the O'Learys to be ruled by their wives,
but by the Holy Vargin, if a drop of the wate
of the blessed well of St. Stephen’s can break the
law—joy to ye'r heart, Robert O'Gorman O’ Lea-
ry, esquire! Ould as [am, Ull fetch it ye to
he church door, if it was twice as far awsy as
it is ;—let a bit of a girl like that white laced
Milly Naylor rule the house of O'Leary! U'd

ie, and lyave my bones iua strange ceuntry
first.’

- L] L L L 3 L ]

I'he next morning the neighbors all said how
old Bridget Shane had taken a vow, and gone a
pilgrimage, and many thought it was time sh
did so, for she was considered an evil spoken
od evil tempered woman throughout the neigh-
horhood,

gy s ® . .
The morning of Millicent's bridal had arriy
d; it was one of those delicious and beavenly
fleet-footed damasel. ies which shine out upon weeping Irgland as

Ellen went on, f to make amends for the long ddys of tea

Jimmy, called Bridget to ome of her grand-Jand the long nights of heavy dew, which fertil

t half mast for one week.
J. D. SIMMS,

Acting Secretary of the Navy.

Navy DEPArRTMENT,
Aopril 5, 1841.
The Acting Secretary of the Navy desires
hat all officers of the Navy now at the seat ol
Government or in its neighborhood, will appear,
at the Navy Department in uniform, at 10 o’
clock, a. m. on Wedaesday the 7ih inst. for the
purpose of paying faneral honors to the late Pres-
ident of the United States.

THE FATE OF THE O'LEARYS.

I.Y MRS. 8. C. HALL.

‘Bridget Shane,’ exclaimed Ellen Neville, at
the same time peeping over the chair, which had
been upturned at the door of Bridget's dwelling,
for the purpose of kzeping her grand children
in, and the pig out. ‘Bridget Shane, have you
heard the news? )

*What news, allena I’ replied Bridget ; ‘sorran
morsel of news myself hears from Lammas to
Shrovetide ;—that is sorra a morse! that's worth
the hearing.’ :

*And what sort o' news granny, do ye count§
worth the hearing ¥ again inquired Ellen, shil-
ting her position [rom the hatch coor to a lounge
gainst the duor post, which she shouldered con-
amore in the * true Irish style.’

*What sort o' news isit 7 replied the ald wo-
man, knocking the ashes out of her pipe, and pla
cing the pipe in a hole inthe wall, quite conven-
ient, ‘why the sort of news that I'd like to hear
would be an everlasting end to the Tithes or mate
for nothing a pound, and plenty of it, or to se
the Counshillor himself king of Ireland, or to
hear that Milly Naylar—Miss Milly Naylor, hac
the ague or something worse.’

*What ails you, always at Miss Milly, gran-
ny ?' said Eilen. ‘She’'s a kind, tender hearted
young lady—gentle and generous, with a swveel
smile and a blush on ber cheek like a midsum-
mer rose, yet ye never have a goud word for
her.'

‘And why should I?' replied the crone ; ‘didn"
her father turn Protestant ? and is'at she at th
head and tke tail of the school? and doesn’t the
priest himsell shake hands with her?  Ltell you,
Ellen Neville, she has a way ol bewitchen th
people—coming over them like—that's not right,
and I know it isn't’

‘Well, then, granny, I will not tell {ou my
news that's all; for it is about Misy Milly, and
far from evenin' bad to her, i's evening’ good it
Il be; and now good morrow, and God save ye,
Bridget Shane' And so saying the mischievous
puss tripped away from the door, well knowing
she had roused the old woman's curiosity, and
full convinced she would quickly recall hert
tell the news she coveted to hear. Ellen loved
Millicent Naylor with all the warmth of an affee
tionate [rish hesrt, and consequently rejoiced a
the prospect of tormenting the only enemy Miss
Milly had in the parish. Why Bridget 7eall

he had in some degree accounted for her antip-
athy; but her prejudices were knit together by
old clan-like feelings which it would be both idle
nd uninteresting to recount here.
‘Halloo I’ shouted the old woman, after the

Executive Departments of the Government in-Bchildren, who, habited with her primitive simpli-Jiize, and yet seem to render the atmosphere be

hottoot after Ellen, and tell her granny wants her.

,Ye'r tall enough, any way, Ellen, and a fine}

hen burst into a strain of lamentation, of whichl

voung squire was rich, handsome, and good na-
tured ; one who, to confess the truth, it would be
easy enough to lead; but Millicent was never
fond of leading, at least, if she had any taste that
way she managed effectually to conceal it; and
et she had no skill at concealments; her mind
was like a full blown rose, all perfume and beau-
ty. Her bed room, where she was dressing,
was heaped; bed, chairs, tables—all beaped with
various presents from her young friends—old,
indeed, as well as young, furnished a troussean
neither costly nor elegant, those who had noth-
ing to give waited without the door, that (to use
heir own expressive language,) ‘they might
legve their blessing on her head; bot Millicent
ore than once inquired, ‘Who had seen Ellea
Neville? and more than once looked from her
windsw, anxious to discover her amongst the
rowd.

‘Duon’t be after hintherin me from spaking to
her,” exclaimed a well known voice oaside her
hamber-door as the fair bride was drawing on
her gloves. ‘If it was twinty times she was
married, let alone onst, she'd spake with all the
veins of her heart to her poor Ellen.’

‘That I would !* said Millicent, when Ellen
knelt before her, with pallid cheek, and eves
and hands uplifted in admiration: ‘but where,’
inqoired the fair girl, thave you heen, m?r poor
Ellen ; 1 have missed you nearly a week.

‘I'll tell vou that some other time, Miss Milly,
darlint. Och ! but how beastilul you looh—and
hat gownd—well, to be sure|—and the veil!
well, it is illigant! T've been a long journey,
sure enough, as good as a hundred miles; and

Ml don’t care about it now, as I'am in time; but
Miss Milly, what should overtake me on the
rond but the skake the ague some calls it, and [
was bad entirely, but 1 wouldn't turn back, for
it was for something for you I was going jost
—now don’t lavgh (though sure your laugh is
the purtiest music in Ireland) —just a drop of a
harm that’s in this dawshy bottle, and all I'll ax
f you is, when the holy wedding is over, just to
put that weeny bottle to ye'r lips, so as to wet
hem with what's in it. Oh, Miss, honey, ye'r
not going to deny me such 4 thing as that?—
Sure, then, you wouldn’t refuse your poor Ellen,
fther thrampin’ a hundred miles, that you might
have ye'r right, and not be put wpon. VIl in-
ense ye into the reason of it some other time—
nly say you’ll do it
‘Yes, Ellen, I will; although I do not be-
lieve in charms, I'll do it t6 please you,’ replied
he young lady, really affected at this proof of
he ;tlpt‘l‘nlilion and affection of her humble
riend.

‘Before you leave the altar, persisted Ellen.
‘Yes, I promise; but,—
What her question might have been I cannot
ay. [or her bridesmaid harried her to the car-
risge, and, in less than twenty minures, she stood
efore the altar of what is but too frequentlyseen
in Ireland—a ruined church. Peering through
he window directly over the communion table,
two heads were distinctly visible, as having ris-
'n by the aid of the mouldering stones, censider-
1bly above the crowd of eager faces, who press-
d close to the glass; the upper sash was down,
and the thin bony hand of Bridget Shane clong
‘o the wond work. At the opposité corner El
len Neville had found a footing, and her eyes
lled with tears as the ceremony* proceeded.—
When it was finished, the shrill voice of Brid-
get Shane was heard above the murmaurings of
the crowd.

‘Masther of the hill side,' she exclaimed, ‘my

people rursed yours since [reland was the finest
ountry in the world, and that's forever. And

now, Mister O'Leuary, sir for the sake of ould
imes, and the love they bote ye, just raise this
little vial to ye'r lips, to plase ould granny
Shane.'

The bridegroom extended his hand, but before
he touched the magic bottle Millicent had tasted
hers to the dregs.

*Ah, ye ould divil, ye'r het—ye'r bet I’ shout-

d the faithful Ellen. *lurn the luck now if
an! See there’ She pointed triumphantly to
where the vial Bridget had given the bride-
room had fallen from his fingers, and was bro-
en into a thousand glitering fragments at his

feet.
» » L] - L J

The couantry declared the fate of the O'Learys

was confirmed, though I never heard that the

xcellent squire considered himself the victim of
female domination.

A Goop ToasT.—Among the toasts given at
a recent Whig celebration at Ogdensburg, New
York, was the following :

“Woman.—A mother she cherishes and cor-
rects us—a sister, she consults us, a sweet heart,
she coquets and conquers us—a wife she com-
forts and confides in us—without her what
would hecome of us ?”

Become of us? Some of us, you mean.

Man

Qwithout a woman, is like a shell without the

oyster, just Lkeit. In our simple and humble

pinion more like that than any thing else. One
good cart load of oyster shells is worth more
than any two old masty, crabbed, dried up old
bachelors. Who decides against us? e ap-
peal to all the sensible inen, (that is all that are
married,) and all the pretty women in the world |

Pitts. American.

There! you may go up to the head! What
o you know about the worth of old bachelors ?

hey have been the greatest benefactors of man-
kind. Aristotle, Raphael, Michael Angelo, Ba-
on, Locke, Newton; all were old bachelors.—
And were not these men worth *a cart load of
yster-shells?’ Petrarch was a bachelor, and
Laura was un old maid. And don’e you know,
Mr. American, that the two best female writers
in this country, are old maids? ., Washington
Irving is a bachelor and James G. Percival isa
bachelor ; although he says.

‘ he is proud,

‘Ay, prouder than the proudest, when his arms
Around that form of loveliness are flung,

Aud when those melting eyes are on him hung,
And when those lips are moving in sweet tones,
That tell whate’er the words, that she owns ‘
No other for her love.”

Who buys sngar for the bays, and "dols” for
the liule girls? Who takes the children out
iding and go with the young Tadies to singing
chools, sewing “societies, and conceris! Old
bachelors. Out upon you.—Cleve. Adv.
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